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i Still the big Indian made no answer
As with an electric thrill rt ras hrougu

'

all of them that something untowara
was Impending. A restless shifting of

the group took place, forming a circle
in which Smoke and Cultus tJeorge
faced each other. And Smoke realized
that by common consent he had been
made tho reprehcutative of his fellow
In what was taking place

Abo he was angered. It wus beyond
him that any human creature, n wit
ness to the hcramble of volunteers,
should hang buck. For another thing.

, In what followed Smoke did not have

ITS GREAT FOR BALKY BOWELS
AND STOMACHS

We want all people who have chron-
ic Stomach trouble or constipation, no
matter of how long standing, to try
one dose of Mayr'a Wonderful Rem-
edyone dose will convince you. This
is the medicine so many of our local
people have been taking with surpris-
ing results. The most thorough sys-
tem cleanser ever sold. Mayr's Won-
derful Remedy's sold by leading drug-
gists everywhere with the positive un-
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if ONE bottle fails to give you abso-
lute satisfaction. adv.-- 2
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tyro at the business. Ihe'VOUy strug
k'lcd convulsively, the tied bauds strove
to burst their bond, aud from the
throat came unpleasant noises of
strangulation Smoke held up bin
hands

"Slack away.'" he ordered.
Grumbling at the shortness! of the

punishment, the men on the rope tow
tied Cultus George to the lioor. Ills
eyes were bulging, and he was totterv
on Ills feet, swnylug from side to side
and still making a tisht with his hands
Smoke divined what was the matter
thrust violent fingers between the rope
and the neck aud brought the noose
slack with a jerk With a great heave
of the chest Cultus George gut his first
hreath

"Will you take that team out?'
Smoke demanded.

Cultus George did not answer. II
was too busy breathing.

"Oh. we white men are hogs." Smoke
lillcd lu the Interval, resentful himself
ft the pan he was compelled to play.
"We'd sell our souls for gold, and all
I hat. Itilt once In awhile we forget
about It and turn loose and do some-

thing without a thought of how much
there is lu It And when we do that.
Cultus George, watch out. What we
want to Uuow U. are you going to take
nt that team?"
Cultus George debated with himself

lie was no coward Perhaps this was
the extent of their bluff, and if he gave
In now he was a font And while fie

dfbared Smoke suffered from secret
tvorrj lest tin- - slubiioiii aboriiiii'
would persl-- t In Iwing hanged

"How much?" said Cnltus George.
Smoke started to rsfse hi hand foi

ilie signal
"Me tr " f'nlfi! George snid er.

oiK-kl- lietore the lope could tighten
4

"An' when that leyciie expedition
found ipc" .'v'vt.i told it l'i thi nnu
Mine, 'that ornery t'ultus George was
ihe fl"t lu. I'ontln' Smoke's ied by
three hour, an . don t y. forget It.
Smoke comes In second at that .!ut
tie srtuie. It wns about lime, w hea I

heard Cultus Grge IUi. ..t his

'"gs ftom the top of the divide, for
thovp blamed SI washes h.id to m

tr.oci ssins. my mitts, the leatlvM 'ne
In's. my kuife sheath an" some ..i em
was beglimin' to looU might jgr
at me- - me belli' better noun-ti- i 1, yy.j
ee.
"An' Smoke? He wa tiea: de.nl. II-

hustled around awhile, tielpn. i -- tart
meal for them Jim suiTerin i

es. an' then he fell :isle-;- . sittin' on his

haunches, thiukin' he was scow
into n thawin' pail. I lived him my
bid. an' dairj me if I d.du't have to

help him into it. he was ili.u give out
"Suie i win the toothpicks. Didn't

them dogs lust naturally need the six
salmon Sm'ke fed 'em at the noon In'?"
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A hundred yard farther "on tbey
came upou a second body that lay face
downward lu the trail. "Two things
are pretty clear." Smoke said.
"They're fat. That meuus uo famine
They've not timk It rich, else they
wouIJu't have committed ouiclde."

"If they did." Shorty objected.
"They certainly did. There are uo

tracks besides their own. and each Is

powder burned" Smoke dragged the
corpse to one side and with the toe
of his moccain nosed h revolver out
of the snow into which It had been,
pressed by the body "That's what did
the work I told you we'd tlnd some-

thing"
"From the looks of it we ain't start

?d yet. Now. what'd two fat geezers
want to kill for?"

"When we lind that out we'll have
found llu rest of your trouble." Smoke
iinwep'd "Conic on It's blowing
dir.

.n ti dark it was when Smoke'
niic v-- .' ,in tripped lino out a body
Hi r( :: ;t i sled ou whl. Ii lay an-ot-

r boH nnd when he hnd dug the
snow out of hi neck and struck a
match be ::nd Shorty glimpsed a third
body, w tapped In blankets, lying be
lde a partially dug grave: also, ere

the match flickered out. they caught
sight of h ill a dozen additional graves

"P-- r Shorty shivered. "Suicide
Ccriip All feil up I reckon they're
nil chvd."

"No Peep nt that.' Smoke una look-lu-

farther along at a dim glimmer of

light. "And there another llght-a- nd

a third one there. Come ou Let's hike "

No more eorpses delayed them, and
In several minutes, over a hard packed
trail, they were in camp

"It's a city." Shorty whliered.
"There must be twenty cabins. As
not a dog. Ain't that funny?"

"And that explain It." Smoke whis
pered buck excitedly. "It's the Laura
BlbJey outfit. Don't you remeraberl
Came up the Yukon last fall ou th
Port Townsend No Weut right by
Dawsou without stopping. The steam
er must have landed them at tbe mouth
of the creek."

"Sure, 1 remember. Tbey was Mof
moas."

"No vegetarians." Smoke grinned
in the darkness. They won't eat meat
and they won't w"rk dogs."

"It's all the same. I knowed thej
was somcthin' funny about 'em. Had
the all wise steer to the yellow. That
Laura Sibley was goin' to take em

right to tbe .spot where they'd all be

millionaires."
"Yes; she was their seeress had VI

slous aud that of stuff. 1 thought
they went up the Nordenskjold "

"Huh: Listen to that!'
Shorty's hand lu the darkness went

out warniugly to Smoke's chest, aud
together they listened to a groan, deep
and long drawn, that came from one
of the cabins Fre It could die away
it was taken up by another cabin and
another a vast suspirattou of human
misery The effect was monstrous and
Dightmarish.

"B Shorty shivered, "lt'a get-tin- '

me goln Let's break In an' find
what's eatlu' cm "

Smoke knocked at a lighted cabin
and was followed in by Shorty In an
swer to the "Come lu!" of the voice
tbey beard groaniug

"What's the matter?" Smoke de
manded of one whose blankets could
not bide his broad shoulders and mas-

sively muscled body, but whose eyes
were pain racked and whose cheeks
were hollow. "Smallpox? What Is it?'

In reply the man pointed at bis
mouth, spreading black and swollen
lips In the effort, and Smoke recoiled
at the sight

"8curvy," he muttered to Shorty,
and the man confirmed tbe diagnosis
with a nod of the bead.

"Plenty of grub?" Shorty asked.
"Yep," was tbe answer from a man

in another bunk. "Help yourself
There's slathers of IL The cabin next
on tbe other side Is empty. Cache 1

right alongside. Wade into it"
In every cabin tbey visited that

night they found a similar situation
Scurvy bad smitten tbe whole camp.
Originally there bad been ninety-thre- e

men and women. Bat ten bad died,
and two bad recently disappeared
Smoke told of finding tbe two and ex
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SYNOPSIS.
Cbrtstopher liel'.ew. a tenderfoot. starts

fw the Klondike In a cold rush and pluck-- y

works at the buck breaking tot of
poking freight.

He nueeta a beautiful Klri. Joy Gastvl!.
eWarta his own party, and he and Shorty,
a new acquaintance, iuro out to two
weeJthy prospectors. Joy has nicknamed
ktm "Brack e."

Smoke and Shorty btfriend a man nam-- 4

Breck nd nearly parish in attempting
to cross Lake Letarte beca.ua of the

eeJeesnesa of their employers.
Braoke and Shorty take command by

farce and get through to Dawson City,
where they are discharged. On Brock's
Up they stampede for Squaw creek.

They overtake Joy Gastell and hor fa-

ther. To help the Sea Lion crowd Joy
treacherously lead them away from
ftquaw ereek.

Sraake saves the girl's feet from fres-aag-.
lie and Shorty by mistake Jump a

liner's claim and lose it. Then Smoke
tnds Surprise lake, the bottom of which
Is covered with gold.

Smoke is shot at. witnesses-- the murder
mt a miner by the unknown marksman
and Is arrested for murder himself

Scnoka goes to Surprise lake. lie falls
la to a crevasse In a rlacler. and a minor,
Oaraoei, makes hero4c efforts to rescuo
him.

Smoke cuts a ropa to save Carsurt. falls
hltnaelf and is caught in a pocket below,
from which he Is rescued by Carson and
Joy.

Soooke and Short v tlnd u tribe of starv-la- g

Indians, and Smoke goes to Muclu
t secure food hnd .help.

Eyes centered on oitu, ami suewe
bogrn to fall lie tritnl to speak, pull
ed off his mitten, whu li fell danu'llnj;
from thi'lr rordn. nud tlawi-- ut the
frozen moisture of his breath which
bad formed in fifty miles of running

Only the man nt the craps table,
without turning his head, coulinued to
roll the dice and to cry: "Oh, you Joe!
Come on. you Joe!" The pamekeep-er'-

gaze, tixril on Smoke, eausht the
player's attention, and he. too. with
suspended dice, turned aud looked.

"What't! up. SmokeV Xlatson. the
owner of the Annie Mine, demanded

With a last eflort Smoke clawed bis
mouth free. "1 got some doss out
tbere-dtt- td beat." he said huskily
'Somebody go and take care of them,

and 111 tell you what's the matter."
Ia a dozen brief sentences he outlin

d the situation The craps player, his

money still lying on the table and his
slippery Joe Cotton 6tlll nncaptured.
bad come over to Smoke and was now

the first to speak.
"We gotta do something. That's

straight But what? You've had time
to think. What's your plan? Spit It
outr

"Sure," Smoke assented. "We've got
to bustle light sleds on the Jump. Say
100 pounds of grub on each sled. The
driver's outfit and dog grub will fetch
It up fifty more. But they can make
time. Say we start live of these sled
pronto best running teams, best mush
ers and trail eaters. On the soft trail

sleds ran take the lead turn about
They've got to start at once. At the

bt, by the time they can get there
an those Indians won't have had a

Crap to eat for three days.
"And then as soon as we're got those

sleds off we'll have to follow up with
heavy sleds. Figure it out yourself.
Two pounds a day Is the very least we
csin decently keep those Indians travel
lug on. That's 400 pounds a day, and
With the old people and the children
five days is the quickest time we can
bring them into Mucluc. Now, whai
are you going to do?"

"Take up a collection to buy all tu
grub," said the craps player. "Fetch
a washbasin, somebody. It won't take
a minute. An' here's a utarter "

lie pulled o heavy gold sack from
bis pocket. uutld the mouth and pour
ed a stream of coarse dust and nun
gets Into the basin. A man tcside t

his band up with a jerk and an
oath, elevating the mouth of the sack
o as to stop the run of the dust To a

casual eye lx or eisht ounces had nl
ready run into the basin

"Don't be a bawg!' cried the second
did. "You ain't the only one with m

poke, (limine a chance at it."
Men crowded and Jostled for the op

. portunlty to contribute, aud when they
were satisfied Smoke hefted the heart
basin with both hands and grluned

"It will keep the whole tribe In grub
for the rest of the winter." he said
"Now for the dos. Fire light teams
that hare muw run in them."

A dozen teams were volunteered. nnl
the camp, us a committee of the whole
bickered and debated, accepted and re
Jected

As fast as a team was selected its
owner, with half a dozen aids, depart
ed to harness np and get ready.

One team was rejected because It had
come in tired that afternoon One
owner contributed his team, but a polo
gctically exposed n bandaged ankle that
prevented him from driving it Thl-tea- m

Smoke took, overriding the objec
tlon of the crowd that he was playeo
out.

Long Cill Haskell minted out tbat
while Fat Olson's team was a cracker
Jack. Fat Ols-- himself was an ele
phant. Fat Olson's 210 pound of heart
tars was Indignant. Tears of an?ei
came Into his eyes, and bis Teutonic
explosions could not be stopped until
he was giten a place lu the heavy di
vLkn. the craps player Jumping at the
chance to take out Olsen's light team

Five teams were accepted and were
being harncesed and loaded, bnt onlj
four drivers had satisfied the commit
tee of the whole.

"There's Cnltus Cieorge. some one
cried. "lie's a trail eater, and he's
fresh and rested."

All eyes turned upon the Indian, but
ihts face was expressionless, tad be
rsaid nothing.

"Yonll take a tears ?" Smoke ssk) U
blm.

Cultus Course's oint of view-di- d not
dream that the Indian held back for

any reason save the selfish, mercenary
one.

"Of course you will take a team.'
Smoke said.

"How much?" Cultus (ieore asked.
'

A snarl, sjioutaneous and general,
i

grated lu the throats and twisted the
j mouths of the miners.
' "Walt a bit. boys." Smoke cried

'Maybe he doesn't understand Look

here, George Don't you nee. uolody is

chnrgiug anything. They're giving
to save 'JOO Indians from

xtarvlng to death " He paused to t

It sink home.
"How much?" said Cullus Ce';-'- (
"Wait, yon fellows! Now lister.

corge We don't want yon to make

:iny mistake These starving people
j. re your kind of people. They're an
other tribe, but they're Indians Jus!
the same. Now. you've seen what the
white men are dung- - coughing up
their dust, giving their dogs and leds

falllnc over one another to hit the
trail Only the best men can go with
I he first sleds: Look at Fat Olson

there. He was ready to fiht because
i hey wouldn't let ill m go You ought
to be mighty proud because all men
think you a No I niusher It Isn't a

:ise nf how much, but hov o."lck."
"How much?" said Cultus Ceorge.
-- Kill him!" -- nust hi head!" "Tat

tnd feathers!" were several of the
lies lu the wild medley that went up.

The spirit of philanthropy and good
fellowship changed to brute savagery

n the Instant.
In the storm center Cultus (Jeorge

Timm imperturbable, while Smoke
ihrust back the fiercest a ltd shouted:

"Walt: Who's running this?" The
liirior died away. 'Fetch a rope." he

lidded 'piietly.
Cultus Cieorge shrugged his jshoul

lers. He knew this white man breed
lie had tolled on trail with It and eat
eu Its fiouf and bacon and beans too

lng not to know It It was a

breed He knev that thor
o'.ighlj. It always punished the man
who broke the law. Hut he had bro
ken uo law. He knew Its law. He had

lived up to it lie had neither mur-

dered, stolen nor lied.
There was nothing in the white

man's law agalust charging a price
and driving a bargain. They all charg-
ed a price and drove bargains. He was
doing nothing more than that, and It
was the thing they had taught him.
Beside, if he wasn't good enough to
drink with them, then he was not good
enough to be charitable with them nor
to Join them in any of their foolish di-

versions.
Neither Smoke nor any man there

glimpsed what lay in Cultus George's
brain, behind his attitude and prompt-
ing his attitude. Though they did not
know it, they were as beclouded as be
In the matter of mutual understanding.
To them he was a selfish trute; to him
they were selfish brutes.

When the rope was brought Long
Bill Haskell. Fat Olsen and the craps
player, with much awkwardness and
angry baste, got the slipnmme around
the Indian's neck and rore the rope
orer a rafter. At the other end a dox-e-

men tailed on. ready to hoist away.
Nor bad Cultus George resisted. He

knew it for what it was bluff. The

"It's your last chance, George," said
Smoke.

whites were strong on bind. Wag not
draw poker their favorite game Did
they not buy aud sell an.l unike all
bargains with bluff? Yes; be had seen
a white man do business with a look
on his f:ice of four uces and in his
hand a busted straight.

"Walt." Smoke commanded. "Tie his
hands. We don't want him climbing."

More blulT. Cultus George decided,
and pjisslvely permitted hie hinds to
be tied behind his back.

"Now It's your last chance. George."
said Smoke "Will you take out the
leuru?"

"How much?" said Cultu George.
Astounded at himself that be should

be able to do such a thing and at the
same time angered by the colossal self-I- s

fines of the ludian, Smoko gave the
signal. Nor was Cultus George any
Jews astounded when be felt the nooso
tighten with a Jerk and swing blm off
the floor. His stolidity broke on the
basts nt On his face. In quick succes-
sion, appeared surprise, dismay and
pain.

Smoke watched anxiously. Having
neyer twen hanged nlraselXfc-Xf- U a

Legal Notices
STATE OK MICHIGAN IN THE CIRCUIT

COUKT FOK THE- - COUNTY OK WAYNii
IN CHANCERY
In for the dUnolution of

Chippewa Cunntruction Comitnr. On Inter.
veninjc Judgment Creditors hill of John

and Jke Guffnett C si. vs. Chippewa
Lonhirurtion Co. Wo. Z3Zb.

NOTICK OK CHANCERY SALE.
In purituance of an order of the Circuit

Court for the County of Wayne in Chancerymade and entered on the 12th H nt Nvm.
ber, A. D. 1913, and of supplementary order
dated January 16th, A. D. 1116, in the above
entitled cauH, the undersigned Detroit Tnut
Company, Receiver of the Chippewa

Company, a Michigan corporation,will sell at public auction or vendue to theh if nest bider at the southerly or Conirress
Street entrance of the Wayne County liuild-ini- r

in the City of Detroit in said County of
Wayne, on the 28th. dav of Mirrh A n
1916. at 12 o'clock noon of said day, ail of
in property ana aHet of said ChippewaConstruction Company, including real .i.t.and interest in real enUte, all pertional prop-
erty, rights, franchise, accounts, thing in
action and all and every description or prop-
erty whatsoever belonging to said company,
except cah in the hand. of said Receiver,rull information at to tbe terras of the saleand detailed description of the property andaet of naid Chippewa Conxtruction Com-
pany can be obtain from the Receiver at its
of?', corner of Kort nd Shelby Streets iasaid City of Detroit.

In further pursuance of said order of saidcourt in said cue, said Receiver will wtthinthree dsys after such sale report to saidcourt the result thereof and a hearing on such
report will be had for the purpose of confirm-
ing the same or otherwise on th c..
urday next after such sale at 8:30 o'clock inthe forenoon at the Circuit Court Room in the

vvuai uuuOU in raia city r De-
troit, brfore the Hon. Phillip T. Van Zileone of tbe Judges of said Court.

Detroit Trut Coompany Receiver
vmppewa construction Company

26-7-

STATE OF MICHIGAN IN THE CIRCUIT
cuuki ruK THE COUNTY OF WAYNE
IN CHANCERY
National Pole Company, Complainant vs.

Consolidated Lijrht A Power Co., Defendent.

NOTICE OF CHANCERY SAf.K
In pursuance of an order of the Circuit

Court for the County of Wayne in Chancerymade and entered onthe 12th day of Novem-
ber, A. D. 1913, and of nuppIemenUry order
aauHi jsnusry lain, 116, in the above entitled
cause, tne undersigned. Detroit Trunt Com-lan- y.

Receiver of the Consolidated Light A
Power Company, a Michigan corporation, will
tell at Public Auction or vendue, to the
hiKheat bidder at the southerly or CongressStreet entrance of the Wayne County Build-
ing, in the City of Detroit in said County of
Wayne, on the 28th day of March. A. D. 1916,at 12 :00 o'clock noon of said day, all of the
property and anets of the naid ComtnlirfatMt
Light & Power Company, including real estate
and intertwt in real estate, all personal prop- -
perry, rignu, rrancnisas, accounts things in
action, and all and every description of prop-
erty, whatsoever, belonging to said Company,
except cah in hands of said Receiver. Full
information as to the terms of the sale and
detailed description ot the property and aiseta
of the said Consolidated Light & Power Com-
pany can be obtained from the Receiver at
its office, comer of Fort and Shelby Streets,
in the ssld City of Detroit.

In further pursuance of said order of said
Court in this cause, said Receiver will within
three days after such sale report to said Court
the result thereof, and a hearing on such re-

port will be had for the purpose of confirm-
ing the same, or otherwise, on the second
Saturday next after such sale at 9:30 o'clock
in the forenoon at the Circuit Court Room
in the Wayne County Building, in the said
City of Detroit, before the Honorable ThUlip
T. Van Zile. one of the Judges of said Court.

Detroit Trust Company, Receiver
Consolidated Light st Power Com-
pany. 26-7-

New
I Harness Store

In connection with my BLACK- -
SMITH business I have added a
line of

Heavy Harnesses. Horse
Blankets and Horse Furn
ishings

LEE LYBOLT
Horseshoeing and Blacksmith-- a

Specialty

Second Hand Cars i
Studebaker "Six"

enger, lui.i moaei, useu
but little. f

Buick, 1914 model, good as $
new.

Alpena Flyer, good condi-
tion.

E. M. F., 1912 model, 4
door, fine condition.

E. M. F., 1912 model, 4

door.
E. M. F. 1911 model, good
shape.

Maxwell, 1912 model.
Maxwell, 1911 model
All 5 passenger cars in good
condition.

Also 1 Dort roadster, 1915
model, good shape.

Prices right. Terms to suit
purchaser. See

m. L. PERRIGO
ALMA, MICH. '

HUMPHREYS'
Freo Medlcnl Book-i- n cele-

bration of sixty yenrs wo have
published a rovisd edition of
Dr. Humphreys Mnnunl of nil
diseases, giving in minute detail
the cara and treatment of
the sick with Humphreys
Remedies.

?ot Trice
Feters, CmMlon, Inflsmma'lnn 3S
Worias, Vrm revsr 2.1
Colic. ITytn snd VTskrfuInc! of IsfsnU S9
DIsrrhea.cirCMlUrra and Adults 25
'sbs,0lls.Iironrbttis 21

Tooihsehe, Parrarh", Nrurslirla .25
Hes4M-be- . W t a h. 3.5

IO llftprsls. ladi.T:lon, 7ak Mms-- 25
It Cross. lUttrse Couth, Lsrjnflili 25
It sll Itbriim. .ir'i 25
IS UhemnUsm. Lur.it i.--n 25
I r snJ Ac. N.i!.ir:a 25
17 IMIm. Wlnd.-r- i

1 9 Cslsrrh. laflsr)is,C'old In Hsl 25
20 ttboeslni Coush 25
St AsthsM.Ovpewed.UI.'noaltfiTvalblnc 25
ft KUaey IHess 25
24 Rsrvooe Isrbllllr.Tltst Wrsknes I.OO

ITrlasrr Isweeilneswe. Wsliln Bs4 25JO Store Tbronl. tjulnsf 25
77 U Crlppc-C- np 25

Sold by drsmrlsu. o enl en f pries.
Hf TOMT.r VOKTO. MMC!Vr C0.,Cerst

iriaisss ss Assi Slrssis.Nsw Ters
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il dogs, throwing hh weight
X7 y back on the gi-- polo to

to urmg tne siea iou uau
"What' eathf you now?" Shorty

coajplal&cd. "They ain't uo water un
der that footin'."

"No, but look at that trail cutting
out to the right," Smoko answered. "1

thought nobody was wintering In this
section."

"First 1 beard of anybody up the
Nordbeska," Shorty said, staring at the
all but obliterated track. "Mebbe they
are hunters an' pulled their freight
long ago."

"No." Smoke decided. "There's been
trarel both ways, but the last trarel
was up that creek. Whoerer they sru
they're there now. There's been no
travel for weeks. Now what's been
keeping tbem there all the time? Let's
follow the track up the creek. There's
plenty of dead timber. We can camp
any tlmu."

"Sure, we can camp any time, but
we got to travel most of the time if we
ain't goln' to starve, an' we got to
travel In the right direction."

"It won't make the trip a day
longer," 8moke urged. "Possibly no
more than a mile longer."

"Men has died for as little as n mile.'
Shorty retorted "Get up. yon pool
sorefoota, you get up! Haw! Yon
Bright! Daw!"

The lead dog obeyed, and the whole
team strained weakly into the soft
snow.

"Whoa!" Shorty yelled "Its pack

Smoke pulled his snowshoes from
under the sled lashings, bound them to
his ciocea slued feet and went to the
fore to press and pack the light surface-fo- r

the dogs.
It was heavy work. Dogs snd men

had teen for days on short rations, and
few and limited were the reserve ot
energy they could call upon The
high rocky walls quickly drew neai
together, so that their way led up near
the bottom of a narrow gorge.

"It's n trap." Shorty said. "The
whole look of It Is rotten. It's a bole
In the ground. It's the stampin
ground of trouble "

Smoke made no reply, and for hall
an hour they toiled on In silence thai

s again broken by Shorty
"She's he grumbled

"She's sure a workin', an' I'll tell you
if you're minded to hear an' listen "

"Go on." Smoke answered
she tells me, plain an' simple,

that we nln't never goln' to get out of
this hole in the ground in days an
days. We're goln to find trouble an
Im stuck in here a long time an then
some."

"Does she say anything alut grub?

J. ffl. M0NTIGEL
The Leading and Old Reliable

Implement Dealer
in Alma

The largest and best assorted stock of Farm Impli-ment- s,

Wagon and Buggies in Alma.
A full line of Deering and McCormick Harvesting

Machinery, including Mowers, Binders, Hay Loaders, Side
Rakes, etc.

Arcker, Holtle and Primrose Cream Separators, Baker
Wind Mills. Red Jacket Pumps and well supplies, Harness,
Robes and Blankets.

Weber and Studebaker wagons, Oliver Chilled plows
and Jackson wire fencing."

Also International Harvester Co., Mogue 8-- 16 Tractor
One now in stock. Any one contemptating buying such

a machine we would advise doing so before April 1 as the
price at that time will advance $50.

It Boosts Net Profits
"WE have already told you that a Mogul 8-1- 6 kero-

sene tractor does certain necessary and importantfarm work cheaper and better than horses can do it.
One of the reasons is that it burns kerosene, which is
cheaper than either gasoline or horse fuel. Another is

' that it doesn't get tired, but does jur t as much work in
the last hour of a hard day as it docs in the first, after
working steadily all day long."

Put out of your head any idea that this tractor is not
for you. It is. It offers you the best and quickest wayto cut down your expenses and so increase your net
profits. Come in and sec the Mogul 8-1-

6, and lets
talk it over.

pressed surprise that none bad gone
tbat short distance down the trail to
find out for themselves What par
tkularly struck him and Shorty was
tbe belplessuess of these people. Their
cabius were littered and dirty. A cab
In's troubles were its own troubles.
and already they bad ceased from the
exertion of burying tbelr dead.

"It'a almost weird," Smoke confided
to Shorty. "I've met shirkers and loaf
ers. but 1 uever met so many all at one
time. You heard what tbey said
They've never done a tap. I'll iet they
haven't washed their own faces. No
wonder they got scurvy."

"But vegetarians hadn't ought to get
scurvy." Shorty contended. "It's the
salt meat eaters that's supposed to fall
for It. And they don't eat meat, salt
or freeh. raw or cooked, or any other
way."

Smoke shook his head. "1 know
And It's vegetable diet that cures scur
vy. No drugs will do It. Vegetables,
especially potatoes, are the only dope
But dou't forget one thing. Shorty; we
are not up against a theory, but a con
ditlon. The fact is these grass eaters
have all got scurvy."

"Must be contagious."
"No. Tbat the doctors do know.

Scurvy is not u germ disease. It can't
be caught. It's generated. As near as
t can get it. It's due to an Impoverished
condition of the blood. Its cause Is not
somethlug they've got. but something
tbey haven't got A man gets scurvy
for lack of certain chemicals In bis
blood, and those chemicals don't come
Out of powders and bottles, but do
come oat of vegetables."

(Con tin wed nrrx week)

AVOID SPICING COLDS
SuJJen changes, high winds, shift-

ing Reasons cause colds and grip, and
these spring cold are annoying and
dangerous and are likely to turn in-

to a chronic summer cough. In truch
caws take a treatment of Dr. King's
New Discovery, a pleasant laxative
Tar Syrup. It soothes the cough,
checks the cold and helps break up
an attack of grippe. Its already pre-
pared, no mixing or fussing. Just
ask your druggist for a bottle of Dr.
King's New Discovery. Tested snd
tried for eter 0 years. Adv. S.

r

We haven't grub for days and days
and days, nnd then some. There's the
beginning of your trouble," Smoke
said. halfJng on his snowshoes aud
tarlmc at an object that lay on one
ide of the old trail.
Short) left the gee pole and Joined

him, and together they gazed down on
the Isxly of a man beside the trait

"Well fed." ald Smoke,
"Look at them lips, said Shorty.
"Stiff ss a oker." said Smoke, lift

ing an arm that without morlnc moved
the whole lody.

The man isy on hi side, solidly
frozen. From the fact that uo snow
powdered him It w.i patent that be
bad lain there but a short time.

"There wss a general Tall of snow
three days back." aid Shorty.

Smoke Budded, bending over tbe
corpse, twisting It half up to face
tbem aud fataUug to a bullet wound
In tbe te mule. He glanced to tbe aUe
and tilted bis bead at a revolver tbet
lay vn top ef i&e spew.


